ThemojllatnentahkTragedie 

Then Madam {land rcfolu’djbut hope withall, 

The felfe fame Gods that armde the Quccncot IfOy ^ 
With oportunicic offharpe rcuenge 
Vpon the Thracian Ty rant in his Tent, 
MayfauonrT4w<?r«theQueeneofGothcs, . 

(When Gothes were Gothes, and T<tmera was 

Toquitthebloody wrongsvponbetfocs. ' . , 

Enter tke/o»net of At^miiCHSagaiHt* 

Lucius, See Lord and father how wehaucperformd 
Our Romainerightes, limbs arclopt, 

And intralsfecde the factififing fire* . , . 

Whofe fmokc hke inceafe doth perfume the ikic. 

Rcmaineth nought but to interreour brcthcreo, 

And with lowd larumi welcome them to Rome* 
T(tusAxi\ihcloyMetAndrenkut 
Make this his iatcU farewell to thcyrfoules* 

S»un^ tYHmfHs.nndlajtheCogintntbe Tombu 

In peace and honoar reftyou lucre my fonnes, 

Romes readieft Champions, repofe you herein relt, 
Sccuic from worldly chaunccs andnnihaps-; 

Herelutksnotrcafon.hcrcnoenuiefweh, 

Here grow no damned grudgges, here are no ftormcs, 

No jioyfe, but^ filence andetcrnall fleepe. 

In peaccand honour reft ) ou heereray fonnes. 

Eruer 

Laui, In peace and honour, liue Lord T<wr long* 

My noble Lord and Father liuein fame . 

Loe at this Tombe m y tributarie tearcs, 

I render for my brethcrens obfequies 1 
A nd at thy fecte kncele, with tearcs ofioy 
Shed on the earth for thy rctun'e to 

O bl efle me hcere with thy viaofiuu s hand, 

l^hofc fortunes Romes heft Cituzcns 

T^tsis, Kind 2 ^e«^^,^hathaft tuaslouins'y q;h; 


ofTituTAndronicus^ 

. The cortliall of mine age to glad my hart, 

L«i« 4 liuc,outliuc thy fathers dayes. 

And Fames eternall date for vcrtuespraife. . 

LongliueLordrsV«r,mybeloucdbrother, 
Mafcm. AndwcIcomeNephewsfromfuccelfullwats, 

Youthat furuiuc, and you that fleepe in fame ; 

FaircLordsyoorfortuncs are alikcin all. 

That in your Countries fer uice drew your fwords. 

But fafer triumph is this funerall poropc, 

Thathathafpirdeto happines, 

And triumphs ouer chaunce in bonorsbed. 

TttHs AndronicstStthc people of Rome, 

Whofefriendin iufticc thou haft coet bene, 

Sendthceby me their Tribune and cheir trultj 
This Palliamcnt of white and fpotleffe hue. 

And name thee in ekftion for the Empire, 

With thefe our late dcccafed Emperours fonnes s 
Be then, and putit on , 

And hclpetofet a head on headlcsRome. 

Tim. A better head her glorious body fits. 

Then his, that lhakes for age and fceblcnes : 

What Ihould I d’on this robe and trouble you. 

Be cbofen with proclamations to day. 

To morrow yeeldvp rule, refigne my life, ; 

Andfctabroadnewbufinesforyouall. J 

Rome I hane bene thy Souldier forty yeares, 

And led my Countries ftrength fuccesfuUy, 

And burred one and tw enty valiant fonnes. 

Knighted in Field, flaine manfully in Arrocs, ' 

In right and feruice of theif noble Coantric : 

Giuc me a fl^affc pf Honourfotmine age. 

But not a feepter to controule the world, 

B " ypright 





